It was in connexion with the Surgical Hospital at Minto House that the incident occurred which brought to a head the long-smouldering quarrel between Syme and Liston. The latter, meeting with a copy of the subscription-book of the hospital, wrote.in it, "Don't support quackery and humbug." James Syme was not the man to endure with patience an insult such as this. He knew that he was neither quack nor humbug; he knew that Liston's words were prompted by nothing more than jealousy of a fame that promised before long to rival his own; and he determined?not, perhaps, without a certain satisfaction (for though Syme, unlike his great colleague, never fprgot the bearing of a gentleman, the jealousy was mutual)?to bring him to account. He raised an action against Liston, and, though with some trouble, the latter was compelled to give a written recantation and apology, besides paying the expenses incurred by Syme in forcing him to do so?a tax which must be the bitterest drop in the cup of the defeated litigant. This 
At the Infirmary Syme and Listen went on the principle of ignoring each other elaborately. There were rather too many surgeons of the first rank in Edinburgh just then. Liston was the eldest of all, and in some respects the most famous. The dash and brilliancy of his operations?surgical tours de force, which dazzled his students?gave him a certain preeminence, in which, however, John Lizars, who had, mainly by Liston's 
